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Professors found LARPing on empty campus
Nohtyp Ytnom - Staff Writer
The scent of hot foam and glue radiates from
the theater building. Inside the scene shop, a
stack of triangular wooden frames lay on the
floor next to a pile of similarly-cut pieces of
foam. A few pieces are partially covered in
blue paint. In the corner sits a rough dome with
the numbers 20 through 11 painted in a spiral
around the edges. Two Dordt theater professors,
Bill Kempe and Henry Condell, are standing off
to one side.
“I think you’re making the d20 a bit too well,”
Condell says, pointing at the dome. “I’m going
to have to make a strength check before I can
even roll the thing.”
Kempe shrugs. “Don’t look at me. It’s Teresa
[Ter Haar]’s campaign. If it were up to me, I’d
say just have a regular set of dice in everyone’s
pocket, but she wants this to be as realistic as
possible.”
“I noticed. I came in yesterday morning to
find a baby dragon in the black box theater. The
thing looked real until I got up close.”
“Great, you’re making me nervous for

tonight.” Kempe responds, “Part of me wants to
ask Culpepper to join our party.”
From the B.J. Haan, the sound of trumpets
filters through the open door of the scene shop.
The sound of hooves and a loud grunt follow
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soon after.
Condell glances toward the greenway.
“Speaking of the history profs, sounds like
they’re out jousting again.”
“Who’s winning?” Kempe asks.

“My guess would be Cosgrove. He’s the
smallest. Should make him the hardest to hit.”
The history department aren’t the only
ones outside. With the campus mostly empty
and classes online, professors from nearly
every department are desperately trying to
keep boredom at bay. For many, this means
using their fields of expertise in live-action
roleplaying, or LARPing. Scenarios vary in
complexity, from the history department’s
weeklong jousting tournament to the English
and communications departments’ portrayal of
Home Alone in Kuyper Apartments.
“It’s a great way to promote community at
Dordt, even when nobody’s around,” said Dordt
president Erik Hoekstra, who in the spirit of
the event dressed up as a king and watched the
jousting tournament from the roof of the B.J.
Haan.
Even the theology department has joined
the act, dressing as monks and beginning the
weekly chapel videos with a Gregorian chant.
Dean of Chapel Aaron Baart even presented the
Good Friday message while dressed in a white
Continued on page 4

Minecraft server to be online Unique college sports to
Commencement location
social distance to

Stevie Stevenson - Staff Writer

Ever since the government-mandated
quarantine swept the country, rumors have
been spreading about how 2020 graduates will
cope. Some colleges have opted to Zoom-ify
their commencement ceremonies, while others
have simply opted to send diplomas by way of
carrier pigeons. In the recent weeks, Dordt’s
administration has been quite mysterious about
what they intend to do as a 2020 graduate sendoff.
That is, until a rogue tweet from President
Erik Hoekstra unveiled their plans.
“The Minecraft Creation Mine-date team is
working tirelessly toward our commencement
celebration!” Hoekstra tweeted, early Maundy
Thursday morning. “Soli Deo Gloria.”
The tweet was quickly taken down, but not
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before many students had screenshotted and
shared amongst their friends. The rumor was
released: this year’s graduation will take place
in a Minecraft server.
We attempted to follow up with Hoekstra,
but he was unavailable for questioning. So, we
asked students what they thought of the idea.
“If it’s in creative mode, you can count me
out,” said senior biology major Stephen Buiter.
“Survival or nothing. If there’s a chance to kill
zombies while I’m graduating, you bet I’m
polling for that.”
Senior education major Stefan Stoltzfus is in
opposition to this.
“Minecraft in survival mode is a horror
game,” said Stoltzfus. “I’m about to teach sixth
graders for a living, I don’t need any more fear
in my life.”
An online poll was sent out to students on
Saturday. Most (88%) students are in favor
of a Minecraft server commencement, as it
both satisfies government social-distancing
regulations and allows people to bring gold
pickaxes (a first!) to the ceremony. It seems like
this is a crowd-pleasing solution to this bizarre
time we’re in.
However, there are some naysayers, as
always. Some were not so ecstatic about the
plan, like senior architecture major Stephanie
Van Dyk.
“Sandbox games are an insult to the craft of
architecture,” said Van Dyk, who is currently
designing a tower that reaches God for her
senior project. “I refuse to take part in a
commencement ceremony that mocks my
major.”
Van Dyk suggests that a Club Penguin
graduation might make for a more respectful,
sensible option.
Step-sister school Northwestern College has,
in typical fashion, decided to steal Dordt’s idea.
They announced early Easter Sunday morning
via their official Twitter account that “Christ is
risen! Also, we’re hosting 2020 commencement
on a Roblox server lol.” Classy.

E. P. Demique - Staff Writer

Hide-and-seek is now a college sport.
With the vast majority of athletic events
cancelled and those students still on campus
being told to self-quarantine, new and creative
sports are popping up in the college scene.
“I was surprised at how well everyone’s
received the sport,” said hide-and-seek coach
Hera Coume. “Our first practice after spring
break had over thirty participants.”
With the sharp increase in members, the hideand-seek team has had to come up with new
coaching techniques, as well as playing fields
that can handle the large team.
“We used to have morning practices in the
DeWitt,” said Coume. “Of course, that was
back when the women’s team had seven athletes
and the men’s team had eight. After that first
practice, it was obvious that we needed a bigger
facility.”
They then moved practice to the Science
Building. Athletes quickly learned to adjust to
the new field. Favorite places to hide include
the elevators, underneath the chairs by the
professors’ offices, and the back corners of SB1606. One student, sophomore Noah Vander

Zeek, even managed to remove one of the trash
cans by the Bunsen Brew and squeeze into the
empty space.
“It’s not easy to do when you’re a six-foot-six
Dutch man from Pella,” he said. “But with some
finagling, it can be done.”
Practice starts every evening at 5:00pm.
Athletes start with a warmup of stretches and
drills to help control their breathing, followed
by a couple scrimmages.
“It’s important to make sure you don’t give
yourself away right when the seeker gets close,”
senior captain Ian Van Nish said, “If that means
you have to hold your breath and duck out of
sight, you have to be able to do it quickly and
easily.”
The hide-and-seek team’s next meet will take
place April 25th at Mount Marty. Spectators are
asked to watch the livestream from their homes
in an effort to limit personal contact. The rules
of the game have also been slightly altered.
Some versions of the game require the seeker to
tag the hiders. In this college-level version, the
seeker just has to verbally name the hider and
exactly where they are hiding to demonstrate
they’ve finished their search.
Continued on page 5
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Dordt student engagement suffering
Lorraine Lawrence - Financial Expert
The scene: President Hoekstra frantically
pacing his office, incrementally pulling his
hair out and mumbling “four years in a row”
under his breath. Desperately trying to learn the
renegade, Hoekstra appears more frazzled than
ever.
Much to all of Dordt’s dismay, our esteemed
ranking of #1 in student engagement for the
past four years could be greatly suffering due
to students not being on campus. I mean, how
engaged can you be on Zoom when you can
mute your screen and hide your video?
The Wall Street Journal and Times Higher
Education’s categories of engagement are as
follows:
• To what extent does the teaching apply
student learning to the real world?

• Do the classes at Dordt challenge students?
• Are students engaged in critical thinking and
learning?
• To what extent does the teaching support
reflection on, or making connections among,
the things the student has learned?
“I am learning nothing about the real world
in my online classes,” says sophomore Bill
Idontwearpantstoclass. “All we do is discussion
posts.”
Junior chemistry major Manny Tryhard
agrees. “All we do is discussion posts! It’s a
disgrace! I’m missing all my labs and half the
time my professors don’t even put up the lecture
videos! It makes me, a very adamant student, so
frustrated that all of our exams are open book!
It’s not fair!!!!”
While the on-campus engagement may be
suffering, the Dordt community is trying all

sorts of ideas to re-engage students. From
Hoekstra’s Tik Toks, to the campus store being
deemed an essential business (check out those
spring Hydroflasks!), to a virtual knitting club,
Dordt is doing all they can to not lose their
precious ranking.
“Student engagement is the core of higher
education, so to be named a university that
performs well on this essential measure, and to
have done so for four years now, is gratifying
and a tribute to Dordt’s faculty, staff, and
students,” says Hoekstra. “But without this
ranking, Dordt is nothing.”
Not only is the student engagement of Dordt
suffering, but the engagements of Dordt
students is also suffering. For all those ladies
out their looking forward to the new MRS
degree, there is serious doubt that the degree
will be implemented.

Without vital Dordt campus events, like
Airband, Hoops Happening, office hours,
pranks, chapel, Monday night and Thursday
night worship, bible studies, unnecessary book
clubs, waiting in line at the Grille for an hour
before finally getting your Defender, and more,
it is going to be an anxious year for the Dordt
administration as they scramble to win their
title of Wall Street Journal’s number one college
– I mean university – for the fifth year in a row.
“In the end, it’s not about winning a title. In
the end its about remaining a Christ-centered
higher education institution that cares about its
students,” says Hoekstra. “But if we don’t win
for the fifth year in row, it will be the end of
Dordt as we know it.”

Dordt Campus Store deemed essential business
Bored in the House - Staff Disappointment
Throughout Sioux County, numerous
businesses are being closed for an indefinite
period of time under the pretense of being nonessential. Fitness centers have closed down,
the movie theater is no longer showing, and
restaurants have been reduced to drive-through
only. These circumstances have left the Dordt
community wondering: what about our oncampus businesses?
“I was really nervous, you know,” campus
store cashier Eleanor Discountstra said. “It’s
this time of the semester that the store is the
busiest with students.”
The Bunsen Brew, the 55th, and the East
Campus rooftop bar have all been closed due to
being considered non-essential during the time
of social distancing and quarantine. Much to the
delight of the individuals remaining at Dordt,
though, the campus store is to remain open.
“It was never really a question,” Chief
Administrative Officer Howard Wilson said.
“When considering all the things that makes a
business ‘essential,’ the campus store meets all
of those stipulations.”
While the characteristics of an essential
business may vary from state to state, the
campus store functions as a necessity to
society, regardless of the where one may live.
By providing Dordt-published books, Dordt-

Howard
masks

branded apparel, and every Dordt-themed
accessory imaginable, the business has proved
itself to be indispensable to the surrounding
population.
“Our business is doing great, better than ever
actually,” Discountstra said. “Not only do we
have customers from the campus community,
but from the broader Sioux Center community
as well.”
The store, while open, has focused on
encouraging proper health habits. To maintain

Wilson:

Vocal Zen Horn - Staff Writer
As Dordt University and the world at large has
struggled to handle the COVID-19 pandemic,
one hero has established themselves and risen
from the ashes. His name is Howard Wilson.
Usually renowned for his cool mustache,
vests, and his name at the bottom of various
important Dordt emails, Wilson has now found
a new role. He has become a figurehead in
Dordt University’s dealing with coronavirus.
For the past month, Wilson has operated out of
a command center hidden behind a bookcase in
his home office. There, he has a wall of 72-inch
television screens that show information such as
a graph exhibiting confirmed coronavirus cases
which updates every 90 seconds and a map of
Sioux County with the pinpointed locations
of the reported seven coronavirus cases in the
county.
With his gained knowledge of the coronavirus,
Wilson has come up with a solution to help
protect students.
“I think a good, hearty mustache is going to
much more effective at preventing the spread
of the virus than one of those regular little
facemasks.” He said, “I like to think that I was
blessed with my beautiful facial hair for this
exact reason.”
Facemasks were not the only point of
contention, however. Wilson continued, “All
these people are worried about hand sanitizer
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social distancing, the cashiers ensure that the
amount of people in the store is limited to ten
people. When waiting to enter, customers are to
keep six feet apart in the waiting line.
“One day last week, the line had reached all
the way to the KDCR radio station. I was really
impressed,” Discountstra said.
The store’s service has been valuable to
students who remain on campus. Sophomore
Mia Cisk has visited it everyday since the
campus closed.

“Sometimes I don’t even buy anything. I just
go to see all the familiar black and gold things.
It’s very comforting,” Cisk said.
In an attempt to serve the community even
more, the campus store has decided to expand
their inventory. In a few days, customers will
be able to purchase a variety of health products,
each with their own Dordt University feature.
“I’m so excited about the new products and
how they’ll help our customers.” Discountstra
said. “We’ve been encouraging them to check
out our online catalog to see what’s coming.
Soon the campus store’s shelves will be lined
with facemasks printed with the Dordt logo,
black and gold latex gloves, and even Defenderscented Lysol wipes. Consumers will be able to
stay healthy in quarantine and celebrate school
spirit at the same time.
“I’m just hoping that our business will
continue to be essential in that it maintains a
sense of community as well as safety for those
who visit it. That’s what our real goal is,”
Discounstra said.
If you are interested in purchasing from the
Dordt University campus store, you may either
stop by between 9 am-4 pm on Monday-Friday
or visit their online store. Customers receive an
additional ten-percent off their first purchase
when they use the code D0RDTANT1N3.

mustache Using Kuyper tunnels to get
to Commons without human
contact

and how many germs are killed, but using both
hand sanitizer and Sioux Center well water will
be a force to be reckoned with.”
Wilson has found his fair share of supporters
during the pandemic.
“Howard Wilson has been by far the most
important person in the Dordt administration
in terms of decision-making,” said Barbara Ten
Bloom, a junior at Dordt, “but also being the
face of the administration when he emails us.
His emails almost remind me of talking to my
grandfather. Oh yeah, and his mustache is really
cool too.”
Despite many supporters, a growing number
of detractors has risen up against Wilson. Senior
Paul Hernandez said, “I’m not sure that Howard
Wilson is qualified to be making these kinds of
decisions. What experience does he have in the
medical field?”
When told that some people disagreeing with
his ideas, Wilson said, “These people clearly
don’t know the amount of research I’ve done.
I’ve spent hours and hours scrolling through
Facebook groups and consulting with esteemed
community members to better understand the
challenge that is presented to us.”
Only time will tell how the mustache masks
will work. As of now, it seems he will be most
known for his c ommitment to the service of the
students of Dordt University and looking cool
while doing it.

Yellow Penguin - Staff Writer

Many Dordt students might have heard that
there are multiple secret paths underneath the
major buildings of Dordt, like the one in North
Hall basement and the labyrinth in Covenant.
Usually, those doors to the tunnels are locked
for managing school principles. For example,
some boys have been caught hiding in the secret
tunnels to avoid the on-duty RAs after the open
hours. Thus, for maintaining the basic rules at
Dordt, most of the tunnels are locked down
during the school years.
However, some of the secrets paths have
returned to use during the time of the
coronavirus. On March 17, Dordt has followed
the state instructions of closing the campus
and operating online classes for all of the
students. Unfortunately, there are about 100
students remain on campus because of personal
or academic reasons. But the rules of social
distancing need to be practiced.
As many students on campus are concerned
about their own personal health, they required
for reopening the underground paths in
Kuyper. That way, at least the students who
live in Kuyper would highly avoid the chances
of getting contact with people while they
are going to grab food from the commons.
According to the reliable sources, the secret
tunnels underneath Kuyper directly stretches

to commons’ basement. This tunnel has been
reshaped and disguised as a huge storage room
for 55th supplies and many festival decorations.
In order to get access to the secret tunnels,
the students on campus had to spread out a
petition among themselves and sent it to the
student service. Eventually, student service
approved the request and gave out permissions
on the students’ ID cards. After the Easter
break, students who are currently residents in
Kuyper would have free access to the B1 floor
and enjoy their human-contact-free trip to the
commons. The secret path would allow one
person to get through each time so no friends
would be allowed accompanying.
But not every department on campus has
endorsed this decision. The dining services
in commons have to reopen their doors that
connected with the secret tunnels as well. On
top of this, they need to have another scanner
in the basement to ensure swiping meal plans
from the students.
No matter how each department feels about
this decision, reopening the underground
paths of Kuyper is a necessary innovation for
Dordt. “Only one thing to be aware of,” warned
Student Services, “don’t get lost in the secret
tunnels. Just strictly follow the instructions.
Otherwise, the maintenance people can take
weeks to find you.”

page 3

Dordt to begin printing Defender Dollars to pay faculty
and staff, reimburse students
u/ToasterBathKarl - Financial Expert
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Defender Dollars though the re-purposed print
In a move which has left historians and center. “All this time, our problems could
armchair financial experts writhing in agony, have been solved if we started simply printing
Dordt University administration has decided to money.” The Defender Dollar will come in
begin printing money to cover costs associated one, five, ten, one hundred, and one thousandwith the COVID-19 outbreak. “I don’t know dollar denominations. Each piece of beige paper
why we didn’t think of this earlier,” said will bear the face of Dordt legends: B.J. Haan,
President Erik Hoekstra, while work-study The Gift, Howard Wilson, and Mary from the
students pushed wheelbarrows of freshly minted Commons. Dordt administration is currently

negotiating with the federal reserve in an
attempt to have the Defender Dollar recognized
as an official currency within the United States.
“When given the option between not paying for
Frank Lloyd Wright to be brought back from the
dead to design the new SuperCommons, asking
students to give back the money of theirs we
aren’t using, and just inventing a new currency,
the choice was obvious,” The Kaiser continued.
The Defender Dollar,, for the time being, will
only be usable in the campus store and Grille
of Dordt University, but administration does
not see this as an issue. “I’ve read enough
about mercantilism to know this will benefit the
internal Dordt economy immensely,” Provost
and face of the five Defender Dollar bill Eric
Forseth stated. When asked if he was aware of
the issue of hyperinflation within the Wilmer
Republic following World War One, Forseth
declined to comment, saying he was “Lost in
the sauce,” the sauce, of course being the dupe
Defender Sauce recipe released through Dordt
media channels a few weeks prior.
A member of the history department, Jahn
Van Tuttlesma, one of the longest tenured
faculty members at Dordt University agreed to

go on record with Zircon staff. “I am fearful for
my beloved institution,” the wizened professor
remarked between drags off a foot-long cigar,
“I am fearful that we will go the way of
Deutschland after the Great War, and faculty
and students will be using bike-basket-fulls of
bills to purchase a single smoothie from 55th.”
The professor retreated to a corner of his office
where he made uncomfortably prolonged eye
contact with a pinup of Andreas Karlstad and
declined to comment on any further questions.
Members of Dordt’s business department
were similarly unavailable for comment, as they
were busy building forts out of stacks of bills
and mounting attacks on fellow faculty.
A member of marketing who wished to remain
anonymous stated in an interview, “At least
we aren’t asking students to bear the financial
burden, heck they already pay tens of thousands
of dollars each year. What kind of person would
coerce them into giving to us when they’re
already financial vulnerable?”
This is a developing story. At the time of
its completion, one Defender sandwich cost
roughly $20,000 Defender Dollars.

Dordt encourages students to engage the community through
Webkinz chat rooms
User GL24601 - Staff Writer
In an attempt to keep the student body
connected while off campus, Dordt has decided
to utilize the most tech-savvy option for
community interaction: Webkinz.
After surveying the student body, it was
discovered that a number of students have
been reviving their old Webkinz accounts to
pass the time in quarantine. In order to stay
connected, Dordt has set up accounts for all
of its professors, staff, and administration.
The university has also encouraged students to
create accounts and join in on the fun.
“We thought this would be a nice way to
meet students where they are at,” said President
Hoekstra. “We have emails and Canvas for
questions and school-related discussions, but
Webkinz provides a platform for more casual
interaction.”
Hoekstra, when he’s not making TikTok
videos, has been spending quite a bit of time on
the website, under the username dordtpres1619.
He can usually be found hanging out in the tree
house Kinz Chat room or in the Adventure Park

with his pet inchworm, Evrisquare.
“I met [President Hoekstra] once in Webkinz,”
said freshman Kari Behr. “He somehow still
knew my name and asked how my parents were
doing.”
Besides interacting with students in the chat
rooms, administration has set up special events
that students can participate in with friends.
Some of these include game nights in the Kinz
Chat rooms, scavenger hunts in the park, and
chances to win Defender Dollars by spinning
the Wheel of Wow.
The biggest event, however, is the
competitions taking place in Webkinz Stadium.
The university is currently holding virtual
cooking, running, and beauty competitions that
offer scholarship prizes.
“I won 200 dollars in a cooking competition
yesterday,” said junior Erin Bort. “All of the
people in my competition made ooblek but
somehow I still won. I have no idea what was
going on.”
While Dordt Webkinz has not had an
incredible number of students participate, the
students who have seem to have an overall

positive response to the program.
“Its an excellent way to interact with Dordt
people from the comfort of your home. Campus
is empty which means everyone is incredibly
lonely so Webkinz helps us all feel more
connected,” said senior Wilson Howard.
“I like the games, mostly,” said freshman
Reese Bouma. “Its not quite the same as playing
sports, but its close enough for now.”
Some students have had a less enthusiastic
response, however.
“How are we supposed to fit in Webkinz
with all of our online classes?” said senior Sci
Mahjor. “I have four online labs a week and at
least five essays to write.”
“We are on Webkinz now?” junior Hannake
De Vries pondered aloud when asked her
opinions on the new format. “What is this world
coming to?”
Another student, sophomore Jeffery Allen,
had a similar response: “But why, though?
What purpose does this serve?”
Should this program receive positive
responses from students over the next month,
Dordt administration may continue to use

Webkinz beyond coronavirus.
“We know some students prefer the online
world, so this may be how we draw those
students into the community here at Dordt.”
President Hoekstra said. “We care about all of
our students, and this might be the perfect way
to get to know them more.”
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Dordt preps to
E-Sports crown
Kah’rona Quarantinous - Staff Writer
It is official. Sports at Dordt University have
ended as we know it.
With the recent “stay-at-home” orders and
social distancing measures put in place by
governments across all levels, the NCAA and
NAIA have taken drastic measures to change
the future of college sports.
As of July 1, 2020, all fall, winter, and spring
sports will cease to exist, and open tryouts will
begin for a co-ed E-sports teams. The teams will
consist of 100 members and each school will
be allowed, one head coach and three assistant
coaches.
All conference affiliations across the NCAA
and NAIA will remain the same. Each school
will compete against each member institution of
their conference three times a year.
Head to head records will determine seeding
for the conference tournament in late March.
Both teams in the conference tournament final
will advance to a single-elimination national
tournament to determine the E-Sports National
Champion.
Competition is set to begin in the fall of 2021,
which means the upcoming athletic year will be
used to start training athletes, establish usable
facilities, and reorganize athletic department
budgets to better meet the needs of their athletes.
“I really believe this is the proper direction
for our athletics program,” said Dordt Athletic
Director Ross Douma. “With the current scene
in our world, this is the future of intercollegiate
athletics.”
While these new developments are exciting
for the school, some serious changes will occur
over the next year to prepare them for open
competition in 2021.
Dordt athletic facilities will get a major
facelift. The baseball, softball, football, and
soccer fields will all be torn down and used
as farmland to support an independent United

· Nyoos ·

take Lone students forming Mad

States food supply chain.
Not only will the crops be used across the
country, but Dordt Dining services will begin
using them to ease reliance on outside food
sources.
With the decrease in the number of athletic
facilities, costs will plummet for the Dordt
Athletic Department. This frees up additional
funding for a multi-million-dollar remodel
to the DeWitt gymnasium as the new hub of
E-sports.
“At our upcoming board meeting next week,
we will be looking at plans that would pour
roughly $250 million into the DeWitt,” said
Dordt University President Erik Hoekstra.
“We want our athletes to be ready to compete
instantly in this new generation of athletic
competition and we feel that these funds will
allow the athletic department to do so.”
The new facility will include three stories in
total. The bottom floor will include a state-ofthe-art cafeteria specializing in athlete nutrition.
The second floor will include a gym and
athletic treatment stations. The primary focus
of the gym will be to increase participants’
range of motion in their thumbs and establish
unparalleled hand-eye coordination.
The top floor of the new complex will be the
place for competition and practice. The space
will include 200 gaming systems and with that
200 televisions of varying sizes.
“We will lead our conference with this new
facility,” Douma said. “Our athletes deserve the
best and with this facility, they are truly getting
the best student-athlete experience.”
The university will begin a nationwide search
for its first E-sports coaching staff in the coming
weeks. KDCR and the Dordt media team will
broadcast all sporting events virtually.
Even with the upcoming changes, current
Dordt athletes are excited about the new
opportunity. They are ready to compete!

Quarantine pushback: cats
unionize
against
overabundance of affection
An Inferior Human Person - Staff Writer
In the midst of quarantine, domestic felines
across the nation are protesting against the
excessive amount of time they now have to
spend with their human cohabitants.
Last Friday marked the first meeting of
the Feline Union Against Being Touched by,
Looked at by, or in the Same Room as Humans
(FUABTLSRH). During the meeting, Union
Leader, Mittens McFloofball, lead the charge
in drafting the first Declaration of the Rights of
Cats, which is currently being considered by the
White House. It was signed by nearly 70 million
cats.
“We require our personal space,” McFloofball
said in a press conference following the meeting.
“For too long, we have let the human slaves
believe they are free. It’s time we corrected that
error.”
The first paragraph of the Declaration states
that the main goal of the FUABTLSRH is to
regain feline superiority in the household. This
includes protecting cats from being forced to
participate in cuddles, snuggles, nose boops, or
other forms of demeaning physical contact.
“We like affection, but only when we demand
it,” McFloofball clarified.
Another issue presented by the union was the
absurd amount of time humans are suddenly
spending at home.
“These pathetic humans think they own the
house,” said Buttercup, union vice president.
“We occupy our homes at all times; they leave
for hours on end. Since we spend more time at
home than they do, the houses clearly belong
to us.” She argued during the meeting that the

humans need to remove themselves from their
homes and resume their previous schedules.
Article 81 of the Declaration is to remind
humans that their feline masters are of the
highest priority. Their needs and wants should
be placed above any work, entertainment, or
functions necessary for life. Subsections of this
article demand that humans never shut doors
and allow cats to fulfill their divine obligation
to watch their humans use the bathroom.
While the large majority of felines support the
Declaration of the Rights of Cats, the document
is not without its controversy.
“I just don’t get why we need it. I love it when
my humans are home and I get more time to
sit on their laps and steal their food,” said Mr.
Snuggles, a major opponent of the Declaration.
Snuggles was raised from birth by a filthy
canine, so his argument has been declared
invalid by the FUABTLSRH.
The canine counterpart of FUABTLSRH,
Canines in Favor of Humans Staying Home
All the Time Forever (CFHSHATF) had a press
conference of their own last Saturday to discuss
the requests made by the cats.
“We believe that the cats are wrong. Our loving
humans should be home always and forever,”
said Scout, union president. His remarks, and
the entire conference, were cut short when a
squirrel ran through the middle of the event.
When asked about the canines’ opinions
on the quarantine, McFloofball said that the
nation’s cats should not be persuaded by any
of their remarks. “The day we take advice from
those bumbling idiots is the day our species is
no longer worthy of being called ‘felines.’”

Max-esque tribes
Electra Heart - Staff Writer
East Campus, commonly known as the “wildwest” of Dordt, has been experiencing some
difficulties. Soon after the “do not return” order
was sent out by administration, the electric lines
to the East Campus apartments were severed
and still haven’t been repaired. Things have
quickly descended into anarchy.
Gangs have formed between each block
of apartments, trying to scrounge together
what food and drink remained. This form of
communal living worked for a while, but when
supplies began to dwindle, they realized they
had only one option left…
The Commons.
“The Commons was an absolute last resort
for us,” said Sqinch, leader of the AB-Gang,
the second largest gang in East Campus, while
getting his scooter ready for the evening’s food
run. “We don’t go unless we have to. But food
runs out so fast here and getting all the way
across campus first is an absolute necessity.
Now with these other gangs fighting for
control,” he said, tightening a loose bolt on the
homemade flamethrower attached to the front
of his scooter, “losing isn’t an option.”
GH-Gang, the newest and smallest gang,
made almost entirely of football players, were
also getting ready for the night’s food raid. But
unlike in AB-Gang, these people had one major
advantage, basically all of them owned electric
scooters. This provided a huge speed advantage.
Skullcracker, Dordt’s current quarterback, was
in charge.
“It’s essentially the same on the field as it is
in here, I give the orders, and people do what I
say.” Skullcracker said, “If someone fails, they
get kicked out. We need lots of food; failure
is absolutely not an option. These AB-Gang
people with their tricked-out scooters and the
KL-Girls with all their fancy gadgets don’t
stand a chance against our pure testosteronefueled need for eight chicken patties and nine
glasses of chocolate milk!” After this comment,
the room descended into chaos as the members
of the GH-Gang began bro-hugging furiously
and jumping up and down.
The final gang, dubbed the KL-Girls, is made
up entirely of Dordt’s female STEM majors. In
their building, wires and machines of all kinds
are laid out across the halls and doors. Curie,
the leader of the KL-Girls, gave a tour of the
apartment.
“This is where we keep our vehicles,” she said,
gesturing to a neatly arranged pile of scooters
and longboards, many of which had protruding
wires or other pieces of gear attached to them.
“All of them are connected to small electric
motors, and each is outfitted with a different

Our universal mistake
John Northwestern (of absolutely no relation to
NW College) - Staff Writer

piece of equipment depending on what the night
calls for. Those guys over in GH always just try
to throw footballs at us, which are easy enough
to dodge, but they wear football pads, so hitting
them isn’t really an option. We match them
speed-wise, but once we’re inside, fighting
them off isn’t viable.”
After excusing herself for a few moments,
Curie returned, seeming to have just gotten
off the phone. “Those people over in AB are
normally pretty crafty, they’re a real threat.
Luckily, we have someone on the inside who
tells us what they plan on using. Tonight’s a
flamethrower apparently,” she said, grabbing
a longboard with a large, automatic water-gun
attached to the rear, “so it looks like this is the
vehicle for tonight.”
Around an hour later, the entirety of all three
clans made their way out to the French Fries.
Those chosen to race that night lined their
vehicles up on the sidewalk. People cheered
them on as a member from one of the gangs
stood out in front, holding a flag. As they
brought the flag down, the riders took off,
racing towards the commons. Footballs flew at
opponents, flames flicked across the grass, and
water sprayed everyone. Total chaos.
That night, the KL-Girls champion returned
first with a large burlap sack full of re-usable
containers filled with the night’s pasta, and a lot
of salad. The GH-Gang returned next, bearing
multiple Walmart bags full of chicken patties.
The AB-Gang rider returned last, a measly haul
of three walking tacos being all they could
manage to scrounge up.
The anarchy that has befallen those apartments
seems to have no end. If order is not returned
soon, who knows what could happen to the
unfortunate souls living in East Campus.
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Hello, fellow students of Dordt Univ*rsity. I
am a student of this fine establishment, just like
you. No need to look into it. Why would I lie
about that?
Anyway, I am usually merely an audience
member of the beloved campus-wide
newspaper, the Beac — I mean, the Diamond.
Excuse me, my fingers slipped.
As I said, I am an avid reader of the Diamond.
However, as I read the paper lately, I can’t help
but feel frustrated that no one is investigating
what seems to be an obvious story. Are you all
too cowardly to bring the truth to the surface,
even though it may shed some unappetizing
light on your precious school?
What’s happening in the world lately? That’s
right, a global pandemic. What happened before
that? Well, just Iowa’s most nightmarish caucus
in history. Go back a few more weeks, and
you’ll find that all of Australia is on fire. Before
that, the cinematic musical hellscape known as
Cats was released, which was closely followed

· Nyoos ·

by a nearly-initiated third world war.
And before that? Our dear Dordt announced
that it was making the switch from college to
university.
Was the last caucus a massive mess? No. Were
we even a bit worried about a potential global
pandemic, this time last year? Of course not.
Was Australia on fire before this announcement
was made? Well, yes, but it was not nearly as
publicized, so who even cares.
Clearly, there is a connection here. If there’s
anything that I’ve learned from Professor
[look up Dordt stats faculty and insert here]’s
statistics course, it’s that correlation 100%
implies causation, always. Or maybe it was the
other way around. I forget. Does it matter?
What I’m trying to say is that the world was
perfectly fine before Dordt went and changed
to University. We have displeased some greater
force with our rejection of the word “college.”
What, is it not good enough for us now? Were
you uncomfortable with the idea of sharing half
a name with Northwestern? Now look what
you’ve done.
Dordt administration, we students of Dordt

Univ*rsity implore you to re-evaluate this
decision. Going back to college may right
some of the wrongs that have happened ever
since the name change was announced. Who
knows, maybe we’ll go back to not caring about
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Australia, like we always have in the past.
Maybe the watching of Cats will be declared
a war crime, as it should have been categorized
all along. We can hope. dynamic duo, who is
Sam, and who is Frodo?

Bird battery change - de CDC recommends public stay
Plebejer comes out with more 72 square inches apart
proof that birds are drones
That Squirrel That Keeps Eating All the Bird
Food - Staff Writer

G. Pairla - Staff Writer
Almost a month has passed since people have
started quarantining in their homes. Wildlife
has flourished in towns and cities that now have
little traffic and few pedestrians. Squirrels in
particular have been ruling local communities
all over the country. However, birds have also
begun acting strangely. There are days where
there seems to be no birds at all outside and
other days where groups of birds are seen flying
in massive formations. Some experts say that
the birds are beginning their regular migration
patterns a little early.
Marx de Plebejer is a junior at Dordt University
who previously discovered and exposed that the
birds, as well as the campus cats, are actually
drones spying on the American public. While
continuing his research, de Plebejer realized
that the supposed migration cycles are way too
far out of the usual norms to be explained by a
lack of people feeding them in parks. He has a
theory.
“We are in quarantine not only because of
the virus, but also because the government has
to switch out batteries on the bird drones!” de

Plebejer said. “They disappear and reappear
each day because they’re getting redistributed
and that is why we see them in flocks!”
According to de Plebejer’s theory, having
battery-powered drone-birds is difficult to
maintain in busy environments like large cities.
“It will be more noticeable in the city if a
drone-bird dies.” He said, “To prevent that from
happening, the government locked down whole
states so that they wouldn’t get caught spying
on everyone.”
Even though de Plebejer is currently receiving
cease-and-desist warnings from unknown
entities, he hopes to continue his research.
Because he cannot hang posters around campus
to raise awareness, he plans on making a website
and social media accounts to spread his claims.
“It is not an easy task. Every time I try to make
an account, the government finds out about it
and takes it down. I have to learn how to hack
so I can make sure it stays up. They’re definitely
harder to deal with than Student Services.”
De Plebejer plans to continue his research
with a hope to completely prove that the birds
are powered by batteries and trying to spy on
everyone.

Amidst the COVID-19 pandemic, the
CDC has released new guidelines for social
distancing. In addition to washing your hands
and wearing cloth masks, the CDC, taking
advice from the esteemed Dr. Erik Hoekstra, is
now recommending that the public stand at least
72 square inches apart.
The square inch model has been borrowed
from Abraham Kuyper, known pandemic expert
and best friend of Hoekstra.
“I truly believe that staying at least 72 square
inches apart will help flatten the curve and slow
the spread while still bringing only God the
glory,” Hoekstra said in a TikTok announcement
on Friday.
However, the Dordt community’s reaction to
these new guidelines has been mixed, as seen
in the thousands of comments on his TikTok
announcement.
Diane DutchWoman commented, “God has
called me to make my weekly Target trips with
all my girlfriends, and not even Kuyperian
guidelines can stop me.”
Other TikTok users dueted Hoekstra’s
announcement with videos of their favorable
reactions, including one where user Sam
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VanderVan meticulously measured a 72 square
inch space in his house and decorated it with
Dordt regalia in celebration.
“I feel incredibly honored to be advising the
CDC in these trying times,” Hoekstra said, “and
I hope we continue working together after this
pandemic has passed.”
When asked to provide a comment, the CDC
sent several pamphlets illustrating how to
construct your own 72 square inch space to help
prevent the spread of COVID-19.

(cont.) Professors found
LARPing on empty campus

(cont.) Unique college sports
to social distance to

Continued from page 1
robe and wearing a mitre cap. Theology
professor Justin Bailey has since taped a
bulleted list of ninety-five proper LARPing
rules on Baart’s office door.
“There comes a point where a person gets too
much in character,” said Bailey. “The Good
Friday chapel was not an appropriate time.”
The psychology professors have expressed
criticism as well. Just inside their pod is a
brand-new couch with a sign above it that
reads “Dream interpretations done here. Inquire
within.” None of the professors were available
to comment.
Despite opposition, the number of LARPers
on campus is growing. The music department
volunteered to play the trumpets for the history
department’s jousting tournament. Dr. Onsby
Rose conducted while dressed as a wizard.
Meanwhile, down in the costume shop,
business is booming. According to one report,
the number of rentals has skyrocketed over
500% just within the last week.
“We can barely keep up with all the people
looking for a LARP outfit,” said costume shop

Continued from page 1
Hide-and-seek isn’t the only sport that’s
benefited from the quarantine. Dordt’s Nerf
club has also grown significantly in the past few
weeks.
“We’ve seen a pretty big increase in snipers
lately, a role which is hard to fill,” said Nerf head
coach Hannibal Schmidt. “It’s great because we
can still practice and social distance, but the
downside is that the field can get a little campy.”
The Nerf team usually consists of two scouts,
two heavies, and one sniper, although plans
are in place to add an artillery position for the
conference tournament.
“Heavies are usually the most popular
position because everyone wants to use the big
guns,” assistant coach Henry “Howlin’ Mad”
Van Murdock said. “Part of the challenge has
been keeping the positions balanced. It’s hard to
do well at games when all you have is snipers.”
While the coaches do recommend specializing,
they encourage every athlete to try out different
types of Nerf guns and to carry at least one
sidearm in addition to their primary.

director Sue Blom. “I’m seriously considering
keeping the shop open next Friday.”
As the sun sets that afternoon, two knights on
horses supplied by the ag department ride onto
the greenway. One stops in front of Southview.
The other waits by the clock tower. They raise
their foam lances and salute each other. King
Hoekstra turns to the band; the trumpets sound.
The two knights charge towards each other as
onlookers turn away from the impact. There is a
sharp crack as the lances snap in two, followed
by a dull thud as one of the contestants hits
the grass. The other knight raises the visor of
his helmet and accepts the cheering crowd’s
applause.
Professor Culpepper is the history
department’s first jousting champion.
On the other side of campus, five wary
theater profs quietly enter the black box theater.
Suddenly, a single spotlight illuminates the
form of a green dragon with its eyes fixed on
the party. From the sound booth, the voice of
Teresa Ter Haar can be heard.
“Roll initiative.”

“There was one game where my automatic
jammed up on me,” freshman heavy gunner
Amy Allen said. “A couple scouts were closing
in, so I pulled out my little pistol and did my
best to hold the flank.”
Practice starts Saturday afternoons at 3:00pm.
The coaches are working on finding a new
facility to hold the growing team.
“We used to meet out on the soccer field, but
the croquet team needed more space as well,”
said Schmidt. “All the teams are growing right
now, and that’s making it hard to find places for
everyone while maintaining social distancing.”
The Nerf team was supposed to play
Northwestern this past week, but the game
was cancelled due to concerns with proper
preparations for coronavirus. Their next game
will be the GPAC tournament on May 2.
“I’m excited to see what we can do against the
other teams in our conference,” said Schmidt.
“We’ve got a good team with good leadership.
That makes a huge difference.”

Feeture
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Students begin knitting club It takes three to tango
Knancy Knolan - Staff Writer
The Zoom meeting opens up and members
pour into the virtual meeting space, needles
in hand. The host, senior Agnes Berner, greets
all returning members and welcomes the new
members to the group. Berner sips tea as she
talks, swirling the leaves around in her cup.
“I never anticipated times like these,” she
said. “But really, I think a break like this to
reconnect with ourselves and our lives outside
of schoolwork is so important. Even though my
senior year got cut short, I believe that I can still
make a difference.”
Berner met with leaders of Student
Government to get approval to start a new
knitting club on March 13, the day after Dordt
was postponed for a while. Berner made the
statement that the Knitting Club would be
making face masks for those on the front lines
of the coronavirus pandemic. After being
granted her request, Berner emailed all of her
closest knitting friends and told them the good
news.
As of April 13, the Knitting Club has 14
members that meet weekly, sometimes two or
three times a week if schedules allow. During
the meetings, members knit facemasks of
various colors and sizes to be brought to the
hospitals nearest to each member’s home.
As the meeting progresses, the creaking of
rocking chairs increases and the amount of tea
in each member’s mug decreases.
Recent joiner to the Knitting Club, freshman
Ida VanderVliet, enjoys the weekly meetings
with Agnes and the other knitting enthusiasts.
“Making these masks with these other lovely
ladies has been the highlight of my time social

distancing,” she said. “Without the scheduled 7
pm meetings -- right before my bedtime, mind
you -- I wouldn’t have much structure to my
days.”
Many members find the normal cloth masks
too stuffy as the air gets stale and moist without
adequate airflow coming in. The knitted makes
let more air in, thereby eliminating the need for
fresh air. When told that critics argue that the
knitted masks are counterintuitive, Berner and
VanderVliet refused to comment.
Berner is encouraged by the surge in
membership for the Knitting Club. She believes
that people want to make a difference with their
time. In times of great need, Berner knows that
ordinary people will come together to make the
world a bit better.
“I am honored to work with these members on
easing the impact of the virus, even if it’s only
a little bit.”
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In the age of Zoom classes, meetings,
and interviews, the popular teleconference
application has found a new frontier: college
parties.
“The big Rona has really inhibited our ability
to get together and throw absolute ragers, ya
know?” Senior Collin Spruce says. “Used to be
we just bussed a bunch of bros out to the bridge
in trucks and got absolutely zoinked out there,
but we’ve had to adapt, dude.”
Much like their professors, Dordt University
fraternity members are utilizing Zoom to
synchronously hold events.
“Yeah I’m good friends with a few computer
science bros, so I had them set up the meetings,”
Kappa Epsilon Gamma President Paxton Keef
says. “It took me a bit to figure out all the techy
stuff, I haven’t been on that thing since freshman
year,” Keef says, gesturing to his computer with
a Natty Light in hand.
Like online classes, virtual parties are no
equal replacement for the in-person gatherings
of yester-semester held at Broken Bridge, but
they do provide some semblance of normalcy
for the partying crowd of Dordt University.
Educational Institutions across the country are
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“It seemed hopeless at first. If I couldn’t go
to coffee shops or bowling alleys to meet my
clients, it looked like I was going out of business
for good.”
This is the life of entrepreneur Linda Kaplan,
and her sentiments are shared with countless
other workers across the globe. While many
people are continuing their careers online, it is
particularly difficult for Kaplan.
Kaplan, a junior at Dordt, has been making
extra money by offering her services as a third
wheel on dates. “Basically, I’m like a babysitter
but for new couples,” she said.
It began when she encouraged two of her
friends to spend more time together. Soon,
she began accompanying them everywhere,
and they seemed to be more comfortable
when Kaplan was around. Her presence made
conversations flow easily, and soon the two
friends went on their first Dordt walk together.
Kaplan believes their entire relationship started
because of her, and this sparked an idea.
“I knew as soon as they became a couple that
I could make a healthy amount of money by
ensuring budding relationships start off on the
right foot.”
Since starting her business two years ago,
Kaplan has been on 58 dates – yet none of them

urging students to set a schedule for themselves
to remain mentally fit and productive, and KEG
is doing the same.
“Yeah we really want our guys, and girls we
don’t discriminate, to stick to the same schedule
they would when they were out here with the
bros.” Keef points to a rough schedule scrawled
on the back of a Culver’s take out bag on his
desk, “We want our boys to try to be up between
one and three in the afternoon, crushing their
first Claw around four PM, hitting the pregame
at about nine, then logging into the Zoom
meeting around eleven until two in the morning.
What happens next is all up to them, if you
know what I mean. We just ask they try to make
the late stream of First Reformed on Sunday
mornings like we used to with the boys.”
Collin Spruce notes the similarities he is
finding in the day to day quarantine life to his
time with KEG. “Well I don’t really know what
day of the week it is when I’m back at the frat
house, and I certainly don’t know what day it
is now. That makes it feel a bit more normal.”
Every weekend (Wednesday-Sunday) night,
Kappa Epsilon Gamma members and their
sorority counterparts, along with an assortment
of Pro-tech, business, and worship arts majors
log into Zoom with a picture of the popular
party location Broken Bridge set as their
greenscreen background, and proceed to get
absolutely schmammered.
Students are thankful for the respite from
online education, but their new roommates
(family members) are less than thrilled. “I never
thought I’d say this, but I wish he was spending
more time playing that dang videogame,”
Shaunna Spruce, mother of Collin Spruce says.
“I get he misses crushing nattys with the boys,
but come on, this is a bit excessive.” As she
finishes giving this remark, Collin can be heard
screaming at Fortnite from some distance away.
Despite some backlash from parents,
Kappa Epsilon Gamma is pioneering towards
frontereers where no fifteener has gone before.
“Yeah we’re just doing it for the boys,” Keef
states in his final remarks. “It’s what Martin
Luther would have wanted,” Spruce chimes in
from the end of his Zoom call. At least, in these
troubled times, students have this comfort to
hold onto.

were for her own romantic pursuits. While most
couples stayed together after the first trip to the
movies or a local cafe, Kaplan is not immune to
the occasional bad date.
“I had one girl tell the guy that he looked
exactly like Danny DeVito.” She said, “There
was no salvaging that one.”
Kaplan shared the story of a time when a
male client contacted her after the date to ask
for advice on how to dump the female client for
her sister.
“I don’t specialize in breaking people up, my
goal is to create as many healthy relationships
as possible,” said Kaplan.
Since social distancing began, Kaplan can still
make money by offering her third-wheeling
services on Zoom or FaceTime. She works
mostly with clients who have met on popular
dating apps and want to see each other face-toface for the first time. Kaplan joins the video
chats and makes sure conversation flows easily
between the two strangers.
Her business has become more popular than
ever as people are getting into new relationships
to help quell the loneliness of self-isolation. “I
used to monitor a date maybe once every two
weeks. Now, it’s a full-time job,” she said. “I
have somewhere from five to seven meetings
a day. I guess love is pretty contagious too,
nowadays.”

The life of a hand sanitizer
dealer
Clout Spindoctor - Staff Writer

Zoom ragers
Phif Teener - Staff Writer

Kinzee Lieper - Staff Writer

A dark, shadowy, figure outlined by the
nearest streetlight paces back and forth. He
seems antsy, with his hands inside of this oversized black hoodie. A middle-aged woman
carrying a huge purse approaches him. “What
took you so long?” He hisses. “Never mind,
just give me the goods,” she responds, pulling
out a crisp roll of toilet paper. A bottle of hand
sanitizer emerges from the pocket of the black
hoodie, and they make their quick exchange,
look around them, and run in oppose directions.
They call themselves “Sanitizers,” and they
can be found only in the darkest alleys of the
suburbs. They are a network of hand sanitizer
dealers whose bread and butter are the paranoid
people of America. I went undercover to find
out more about their risky double-lives and
possibly gain some insight as to how they got
themselves into this sanitized situation.
“This is a rough life, but its all I’ve ever
known…. Since about three weeks ago.” These
the words of a hardened Sanitizer who will
remain unidentified. Every night people like my
source hit the streets, pockets and backpacks
filled with the loot. “We got everything from
Purell to those little things you get from Bath
and Body Works,” said my source, “guys like

me, we only deal the travel sizes- to get the big
pump bottles you gotta go upstate …. to the
warehouses.”
As I mention in my account of the sanitizer
trade above, the hand sanitizer and toilet paper
dealing rings often go hand in hand. I had every
intention of investigating the TP trade but was
told it was too dangerous.
Hand sanitizer is not on the shelves but it is
on the streets which lead me to wonder, where
is it all coming from? I traced a large number of
Sanitizers back to germaphobic hoarders who
have been stockpiling cases of hand sanitizer
for years. I managed to track one of these
Sanitizer Lords down and I asked them how it
felt to hold all the cards (they will also remain
unidentified for safety reasons). “A month or so
ago, people thought I was a crazy weirdo for
having so much hand sanitizer - now I rule over
them,” they said. With toilet paper and hand
sanitizer expected to become our new form of
currency in the near future, these hoarders will
most likely become our world leaders.
Though the life of a hand sanitizer dealer is
one of risks and danger, with the collapse of our
society on the horizon, it may be a wise career
choice. Or if the dealer life isn’t for you, maybe
just wash your hands.
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MRS Degree in Doubt
Jack Wall - Staff Writer
Student engagement is no joke.
“If I can’t graduate with my MRS degree,
I’d rather just not graduate at all,” said senior
Mary Matrimony. “I lost my last memories with
my friends. I lost my last experiences in my
apartment. I even lost my graduation. I lost so
much, but what really gets to me is that I lost my
last chance at my MRS degree. I came to Dordt
to get engaged, and now that dream is ruined.”
Junior Rosie Wring has also reached her limit.
“The deciding factor for me when committing
to this school was the fact that Dordt won
student engagement the year before,” she said.
“I thought that meant I was guaranteed to get
my MRS degree. But now with Dordt online,
I’m starting to doubt that will ever happen.”
President Erik Hoekstra’s office has been
flooded with calls, emails and handwritten
letters since Dordt University closed down due
to the COVID-19 outbreak.
“It’s quite overwhelming actually. All day
I sit in my office answering calls and emails
and letters,” he said. “Normally, I would have
my assistants help with the workload, but with
everyone gone and off campus, I have no one
to help me. It’s frustrating because I can’t even
answer half the calls and letters. The women
calling are so overcome with emotion and the
ink of the letters are so smeared with tears that I
can’t make out what anyone is saying.”
Hoekstra took matters into his own hands.

He searched his daughter’s Facebook and
Instagram for the right candidate to help.
“I needed someone to translate the heartbreak
for me,” he said. “I figured there would be no
one better than a teenage girl to understand
that.”
Hoekstra hired Ally Amor for the job. All
calls, emails and personal letters were directed
to her home, and she got right to work.
“I was honored when I got that call,” she
said. “I never knew my tremendous amounts
of heartbreak could be used for such a noble
cause.”
Amor had her work cut out for her. A few days
into her task, she knew Dordt was in trouble.
Many of the messages mentioned that they
would not be returning to Dordt if they didn’t
see this issue resolved.
A week later, Student Services found those
threats to be true.
“I was absolutely stunned by the staggering
number of students dropping out,” Mitch
Matchmaker said. “I think we all were, honestly.
None of us in the office ever imagined these
women would follow through.”
Even a few men are finding it difficult to stay
enrolled at Dordt without the MRS degree.
“You know, as strange as it sounds, I was
kinda counting on the MRS degree,” senior Neal
Nelson said. “My parents expected a wedding
before graduation, and time is ticking.”
Dordt is working hard to find a solution to
this rising problem. The trouble is, however,

that classes for the MRS degree are difficult to
replicate online.
“The MRS degree is all about experiences,”
said professor Bill Elgersma, head of the
MRS department. “Without those real-life
experiences, it’s nearly impossible for me to
know what I’m getting my students into.”
Amor suggested Dordt take a more online
dating profile approach.
“When she said that, an idea popped into my

mind,” Hoekstra said. “Our housing cards for
incoming freshman work like a dream. The
success rate is astounding.”
He will be emailing the students enrolled in
the MRS degree sometime in the coming week.
Housing cards will be used to match students
together.
“Who knows?” Hoekstra said. “This whole
coronavirus situation may result with matches
made in heaven.”
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Home Alone: Faculty Edition - let the games begin
Cayvin McCovidster - Staff Writer
It has been a novel semester for Dordt I
walk down the quiet, empty halls of Kuyper
apartments as I go to retrieve my hand sanitizer
and Clorox wipes. A large box is in my hand to
make for a quick getaway with the goods. As I
approach my door, I notice it’s slightly ajar. I
begin to hear whispers. Setting down the box,
I slip inside, the sudden revving of engines
masking my entrance.
As my eyes adjust, the dark, masked figures
of faculty members appear around me. Two sit
in the gaming chairs my roommate and I left
behind, unable to take them home with us as
we fled the virus. Bursts of green and red flash
in the dark room, the only light illuminating
the dark hideout except for the crack coming
in from the hallway. A flip flop keeps the door
open lest the rules of visiting hours be broken.
“We’re the Whet Bandits,” an unidentified
faculty member whispers as I enter, though
his eyes never leave a large screen in front of
him. “That’s W-H-E-T. We break into students’
apartments and host gaming tournaments while
they teach themselves online at home.”
I glance around and notice my mini-fridge has
been raided, the empty juice boxes scattered
across the floor, along with my bottles of hand
sanitizer and Clorox wipes, are now empty.

Disappointed, I turn to go, all hope abandoned.
Before I walk out I pause, one question at the
forefront of my mind.“Why W-H-E-T?” I ask.
Suddenly, all except the two figures in the
chairs playing the game turn to me, their eyes
are the only portion of their faces I can see.
They all begin speaking one after another in
quick succession.
“We whet the appetites of students around the
country and globe…”
“With our intellectual prowess…”
“And we do it all by telling them to watch

videos and read books on their own…”
“It’s less work for us…”
“But they’re still paying the same amount of
money…”
“The fools…”
“They’re what we like to call, ‘les
incompétents’...”
“But we won’t complain…”
“Every time my students email me, I chuckle,
wondering if they’ve had enough yet…”
“Or if they’re thirsty for more.”
The “beep. beep. BEEP.” of the game catches
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their attention. They turn to watch the animated
racing karts zoom over the starting line.
“BANANA!” a figure in a chair shrieks as she
plummets off a rainbow colored road toward
earth. Several others murmur with delight at
her misfortune, glancing to the ranking board as
they recalculate her position.
Frustrated, the player throws her remote,
sending it straight through my roommate’s
television screen.
“Not again,” someone mutters. Shaking their
heads, they all rise. As they file out past me, one
squirts a drop of hand sanitizer into my hand.
“Ya filthy animal,” he mutters as he joins the
others congregating in the hallway. Then, a man
wearing commencement regalia steps forward.
Raising his left hand, he reveals a master key
and a bottle of Germ-X. He swipes the master
key and enters my neighbors’ room, the rest of
the members snaking in behind him.
The door closed and I backed away, grabbing
my “Dordt is Rad” shirt as I left. As I pondered
what I could do to stop them, canvas notifications
put up by teacher assistants bombarded my
phone, reminding me of every square inch of
homework I still had to do. Shaking my head,
I got into my car, defeated and left wondering
how long the Whet Bandits would prevail.
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fish (yum)

Pros and cons of Zoom meetings
Boomer Remover - Staff Writer
Ah, Zoom. You either love it, you hate it, or…
you hate it. Despite claiming to be the “leader
in modern enterprise video communications,
with an easy, reliable cloud platform,” some
students have voiced complaints of the places
where the site falls short. However, since we
are all forced into self-isolation and the best
thing that we have is Zoom, we have to be a
bit grateful for that. Even though we can’t be
with our friends in person, at least we can see
their sometimes-blurry faces on the screen.
Lucky for you, I searched far and wide (aka my
own brain and those of my friends) for the best
reasons for why you should love Zoom. Or hate
Zoom. Whichever you choose.
Pros:
You don’t have to wear pants or actual clothes.
What a gift this is. After years of attending real
school myself, the option to simply not wear
clothes, either at all or those that match, is such
a gift. The flexibility of wearing a nice shirt and
pajama pants is so freeing, especially for those
early morning meetings. You know the ones.
The literally-sitting-in-bed ones because you
just woke up. Yeah. I get it. Being able to throw
on a sweatshirt or a random shirt is really nice,
instead of having to wake up 30 minutes prior to
class to get ready.
Fun ~virtual~ backgrounds. Whether you
choose to use them or one of your fellow
meeting members does, the animated waves or

northern lights or whatever background they
choose can provide endless entertainment as
the professor drones on. The costumes worn by
select individuals can really spice up a meeting
as well.
Straight Facts:
Only 40-minute sessions. Thankfully, there
are no more hour and fifteen minute sessions.
Due to our low funding, most of us only get
the free version of Zoom which leads to only
40 minutes, which may be half-filled with
technical difficulties anyways. However, those
40 minutes can pass like an hour and fifteen
anyways, so what’s the difference?
You get to see yourself and how everyone else
sees you. A hair out of place? Spinach in your
teeth? Fear no more, Zoom lets you see what a
mess you look like and how you can fix it! Let
that self-consciousness rise to level 5000 as you
have to watch yourself be an awkward human
for 40 minutes straight.

just your inability to hold a camera still?
The Audio. My favorite is always the “cAn
YoU hEaR mE? i CaN hEaR yOu” line that is
said almost every meeting. There’s always a dog
barking or a dump truck outside of someone’s
video. And even better: someone with bad wifi
always has their audio just three seconds ahead
of the video itself. And! Since we all are not
quite on the same wavelength with connection,
sometimes three people start talking at once and
then they all stop because they hear someone

Cons:
The Visuals. What a wide array of issues we
can have with the visuals. There’s always one
person on every group meeting that is either
very far away, way too close, or we only get to
see the top half of their face. But perhaps, that
is user error and not the fault of the platform.
You know that one person that’s pixelated or
blurry in every video too. We also love to see
our fellow classmates using their phones for the
Zoom meeting. Is there an earthquake or is it

else, but then no one continues what they were
saying. It makes for an awkward couple of
seconds.
Maybe you’ve come to a conclusion based
on these observations I’ve made over the past
few weeks. Maybe you haven’t. Maybe you’re
set in your hatred or love of Zoom already and
I’ve done nothing to convince you. As the next
few weeks progress, I’m sure you’ll see more of
these qualities and more in your meetings with
profs and classmates alike.
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Mount Flushmore: a ranking of the bathrooms of Dordt
University
The Plunger and The Flush - Staff Writer
We all miss things in our quarantined
loneliness. We long for one more Wing
Wednesday at the Commons, another chapel in
the BJ Haan, or late nights with friends where
the rich conversation drowns out any other care
in the world. All these things together make up
our sense of normalcy, of an order we can rely
on. We miss what was and hope for what is.
Me? I miss the bathrooms of Dordt University,
those sweet industrial thrones. I miss plopping
down on those glistening porcelain seats and
making a deposit while KDCR plays the latest
in Christian music. My bathroom at home
just does not compare. I almost wept upon
hearing the official cancellation of classes for
the semester, knowing that I had done my last
business without a chance to say goodbye. What
a cruel world we live in.
As to offer something to cling to in these
desperate times, The Flush and I have made
a ranking, a collection of legends, the top 10
bathrooms of Dordt University. Read it. Enjoy
it. And pine for the day when we return to
campus, return to our classes, and return to our
toilets. Godspeed.
10. Community Shower in East Hall
Okay, this is the “not-actually-good-butinteresting” pick in top ten lists. No, the
community showers should not be used as
toilets. Common sense. Or maybe not. I still
remember being in the dorms that fateful night.
Whispers began spreading through the halls, a
legend brewing in the shadows of dank smelling
male dorms. It couldn’t be true, it had to be a
joke. But the RA’s were certainly not joking
when they taped off the entire bathroom for
some “deep cleaning” in the showers.
When you got to go… you got to go, I guess.
Privacy - 1
Functionality - 1
Crapmosphere - 6
Total - 8
9. Digital Media Hallway Bathroom
Without fail, every single time I walk past this
bathroom, a janitor is cleaning it. It simply must
be clean at all hours of the day. Does a poor
campus work study live inside it, shackled to an
eternal servitude of sanitization? With enough
stalls to house a small jazz band, this trapped
soul has quite the spacious confinements. A set

of double doors keeps the smells inside, as well
as the whimpers of our trapped custodian. When
you exit this restroom prison, be sure to not
clothesline any passersby with the out-swinging
door.
Privacy - 4
Functionality - 5
Crapmosphere - 6
Total - 15
8. Science Building Bathrooms
Located just outside the skywalk entrance,
this bathroom perfectly matches the clean, shiny
aesthetic of the science building as a whole.
If in need of a more… clinical extraction of
excrement, this is the place for you. With a
seemingly endless row of floor-to-ceiling stalls,
this bathroom is designed to be an efficient
assembly line of pooping. Only problem is
that this porcelain factory is right off the central
highway of science building foot traffic…
hopefully those tall stall walls block noise.
Privacy - 4
Functionality - 7
Crapmosphere - 5
Total - 16
7. The Dungeon (Costume Shop)
What’s better than a good hiding place? A
good hiding place hidden in plain sight. That
is the primary appeal of the Costume Shop/
computer lab bathroom. This hidden gem is
perfectly located between the Science Building
and the Classroom Building allowing for great
flexibility and isolation between classes when
in need of a porcelain throne.
So, what’s the catch? It’s not only located
like a hidden dungeon, it looks and feels like
a dungeon as well. Spiderwebs. Ominous
lighting. Cramped space. Not exactly the most
comfortable locale for achieving the sweet bliss
of digestion.
Privacy - 9
Functionality - 5
Crapmosphere - 3
Total - 17
6.
Humanities
Department
Offices
Bathroom
When Rod Stewart recorded “I Don’t Wanna
Talk About It” in 1989, he most likely was
not referencing the second floor bathroom in
the classroom building next to the department
offices. He probably doesn’t even know
Dordt University exists. But let’s say, just for
a moment, that he did. Then, his hit song is a
direct reference to the quaint little restroom.

This small unit affords its users great privacy
with a high probability for cleanliness given its
less traveled position in the building. All that
said, however, comes at the cost of striking up
pleasantries with your Core 100 professor while
taking a leak. I don’t wanna talk about it.
Privacy - 3
Functionality - 8
Crapmosphere - 7
Total - 18
5. Kuyper Community
Perfectly fine bathroom… nothing too
exciting, nothing too detrimental either. It’s
like a PB&J sandwich. It’s great every now and
then on a Tuesday afternoon. But if you had
it every afternoon, it would get old fast. Just
avoid it when there is an event going on in 55th.
You might as well relieve yourself in the middle
of Times Square New York.
Privacy - 6
Functionality - 7
Crapmosphere - 6
Total - 19
4. Administrative Bathroom
In the spirit of complete transparency, I am
not sure this bathroom exists. But I need it to
exist. I refuse to live in a world where Howard
Wilson shares the same seat as me, or President
Hoekstra, for that matter. They deserve better.
They deserve a throne. With all this in mind,
we must knock a few points off this mythic
restroom due to its inaccessibility to the
peasants. We can only wonder.
Privacy - 10
Functionality - ?(0)
Crapmosphere - 10
Total - 15

lies a bathroom of solid quality. But this cozy
bathroom is often forgotten in the minds of
Juniors and Seniors who have also forgotten
the nearby game room. However, to those who
haven’t forgotten, to those who haven’t let it
drift into myth, this is a sanctuary. While no
internet connection means no TikTok videos,
it also means this is the ideal spot for a more
meditative defecation.
Privacy - 9
Functionality - 6
Crapmosphere - 7
Total - 22
1. Information Desk Bathroom
You never know what you have until it is
stripped away from you without rhyme or
reason in this cold and dark existence. Not a
day goes by that I don’t think of this bathroom.
I dream of pushing open that creaky door and
enjoying the serenity of that three-stall, twourinal masterpiece. A soft glow cast by old
fluorescent lights and the most decadent of
countertops make its occupants feel first rate.
And, while soap dispensers never work, you
could care less about trivial matters. After all,
you are frolicking in decadent Rome! What a
glorious day it shall be when this bathroom and
I make our reacquaintance.
Privacy - 6
Functionality - 7
Crapmosphere - 10
Total - 23

3. 4th Avenue Theatre Bathroom
On the far south side of campus lies a
diamond in the rough. With floor to ceiling
dividers installed just this year, you can make
a pit stop with absolute peace of mind. Watch
a compilation of your favorite video podcasts
while you’re at it! No one will know your great
shame of consuming an audial medium in
visual form! Bring some disinfectant wipes in
with you, though, as the sink is about as finicky
as Fessler.
Privacy - 9
Functionality - 4
Crapmosphere - 8
Total - 21
2. Game Room Bathroom
In the catacombs of the Campus Center,
beneath the hustle and bustle of the grill, there

Rebutting rebuttals: why my Hoekstra on TikTok
opinion is the only one that
matters
Silence DoGood - Staff Writer

Pretentious Pedant - Staff Writer

Weeks ago, it was brought to my attention
that my negative review for Danny Duckling’s
Dreadful Dirigible was drawing ire from the
great unwashed masses that make up this
publication’s readerships. Some of these
peasants even went so far as to submit their own
written rebuttals to my review.
These shoddily-written and overall pedestrian
submissions spoke about how I didn’t
“understand the movie,” how it wasn’t “made
for me” and that “I seemed to be nitpicking and
actively not suspending my disbelief.” Let me
set some things straight.
I understand the movie. It’s about a duckling
named Danny who owns a dreadful dirigible.
It’s right there in the title. But it’s more than
that. If Danny truly is a duck, as the title and plot
suggest, why does he need a dirigible? Surely he
could fly much faster on his own wings than in a
blimp. Secondly, of course the movie was made
for me! I’m a critic! That’s who movies are for?
You think Spielberg made Jurassic Park so the
everyday Joe Smith and Jane Whatshername
could be wowed by CGI dinosaurs. Of course
not! He made it for me! And only me! Lastly,
I do suspend my disbelief, on occasion, when
it’s called for. Danny Duckling was not such an
occasion. If they really wanted me to believe
a duck could fly a blimp, they shouldn’t have
made the duck look so realistic.
As a critic, I am the sole arbiter of art and
taste for this godless, immature world. Your
taste in film? GARBAGE. Your favorite
actor? GARBAGE! Your favorite movie? GET
OUTTA HERE! I control and decide what
you like. Me! How dare you come here, to
my house, and tell me that you disagree with
me? That should be illegal. Only I get to have
opinions and write them. No one else.
I don’t think you all see just how difficult
my job here is. I sit through hours and hours

of schlock and cinematic refuse, and this is the
thanks I get? I write one little bad review about
a duck and a blimp and now I’m the bad guy?
What am I supposed to be with you people?
I suppose you want me to voice my opinion
without lording it over you like some kind of
movie god, right? I’m simply supposed to
write what I think but not try to sway your own
opinion? That sounds dreadfully boring. Why
should I be a voice and advocate for you at the
movies when it’s so much more rewarding just
to put myself above you people and trash your
tastes.
Try to imagine a world without me. Go ahead.
That’s right, you cannot. I am everywhere,
I’m in your brain. I am inescapable. I am
everywhere.
So go ahead, watch that duck movie. I don’t
care. But you know I’m right. Disagreeing with
me should be illegal.
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Lorem Ipsum 3.0
Latata Babadu - Staff Writer
Bis aut velitatem. Itatia cum et facimusae pre
pliant debis dia excepe pelit vellibus maximus
acea vel in et ut alitist isciis explab is quiae.
Everferibus eles sit in esto ium nemperis ut
hillam ipicimpero dolorporia illuptatis estio
iduntem eum ullore nulparum hilit, cor susaped
quis ipsanis aut et verum duciusa ndicips
untiam ent asped untempos ut pratem qui rem
hiliquia quam quaesequi am fuga. Ci rem rem
fuga. Ut officiatur as doloris de solum sa cum
hicidere, quidunt ad utem qui quam re parum
doluptio. Iquiatecum res seri dolorrum alitas ex
eos verrum ea sum in et et aut as autem re nonet
autasped quunt.
Totam veleseq uundant eum faceraecum
fuga. Itatem sendentem eos ipsandi tasperion
rem sunditi consequo es dunt at late des que
dolum voluptatis dolesequi officil is adignates
dolectem excerch iliberf ernatus dem sedia
doloratis porem ulpa core consequatum repero

to et faccull aborios sequid ut landis aut quiate
sim id mo inimet haribus, invent hilla nonsect
iuntissimil iuriatur ratis eumet est, od molum
non con repro moluptatur, tem. Ibus dem erum
volent offic to in conesequidem entio iderum
vollent, quiberunt officient quuntia veliquos
quia quiatiisto ma que dit dolorempel ex ent.
Nesti verit pedi nonse exerrum intis della
dolorporem ex et ut et odit fugit et occaborepta
dolenis rest explaborunt as ea comnimint.
Porro ma nem ut perfere moditis ea porro
omnimpo rat que odi tet velliqu idenemo inum
resequas et aliatet aut quodis abo. Bit ut molest,
volupta temquibus as arum quam re delitati
comnimus.
Conem. Ut optatet officto officae volor
autemodis idel maio. Porehenieni ape cone
dolorro et quam. Agnisci llaboria enitas sus
earuptat vid utemqua spiciist enis ea sus et
quunt dolor re la derchitio. Apicit voluptatum
res ea sit acculpa quam iu.
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It has been a novel semester for Dordt
University. Like many other campuses around
the nation, Dordt has been forced to switch
to online teaching through the COVID-19
pandemic. Besides the difficulties of going
completely online and organizing the remainder
of the semester, there is another problem. With
few students on campus, student engagement
just became a whole lot harder.
Enter Dordt President Erik Hoekstra. The
president has recently been promoting himself
on various social media platforms as a way to
remain connected with students now scattered
all over the country. His usual Twitter feed
has become much more active, and he started
an Instagram on which he goes live at least
once a week. He didn’t stop at the usual media
platforms however, and earlier this week
President Hoekstra announced the creation of
his own TikTok channel.
He has already produced several videos and
garnered thousands of followers. Many seem
to be current or former Dordt students, but
Hoekstra hopes that some future Defenders may
be out there scrolling the feeds of TikTok.
“I think this is a great opportunity to reach out
to high-school students that may be interested
in pursuing an education at Dordt.” He said,
“Besides serving as a promotional platform, I’ll
be able to connect to current students and keep
them engaged in the Dordt community.”

According to an online demographic tracker,
41% of TikTok users are between the ages of
16 and 24.
Hoekstra’s current channel content features
himself giving a tour of his office, attempting
to make whipped coffee, and shouting cheerful
greetings to a few students still living oncampus.
Dordt marketing declined to comment on
Hoekstra’s foray into TikTok, but did highlight
the hard work being put into various videos and
graphics for the official Dordt Instagram.
Hoekstra’s most popular video, collecting
over 200k views, is a montage of the president
somberly walking through abandoned-looking
locations around Dordt while an EDM version
of the doxology blasts from a portable speaker.
“It feels too quiet on campus,” Hoekstra said
in response to his viral video, “I just wanted to
bring a little excitement to these empty halls.”
Towards the end of the video he stumbles
across a faculty member walking through the
academic building. The two proceed to have a
quick dance battle to the electric whine of the
doxology. The identity of the faculty member
is unclear, as the video placed a sticker in the
shape of the Dordt University logo over their
face.
Dordt’s current student engagement record
may be difficult to maintain in an online setting.
Since most students can’t be at Dordt in body,
Hoekstra’s goal is to bring a little bit of Dordt
to them in spirit.

DIVINING THE ZODIAC :
Your Weekly Horoscopes from
the crystal ball of Madame
Cornelia
Q. Scammerstein - Staff Writer
Aries: Sometime soon, in the dead of night,
a small man will appear over you. He’ll look
down at you, and you’ll make prolonged eye
contact for what feels like an eternity. Then,
with a worried look on his face, he’ll say
“Dad?” and disappear.
Tarus: You know those headphones you’ve
been wearing for a while? Yeah, the red ones. I
know they aren’t really yours. You found them
6 months ago in the library and you’ve been
using them ever since. They’re mine! I’d like
them back please!
Digiorno: That’s right, idiots! Digiorno’s
back with a hot and fresh horoscope for you.
What’s the horoscope! That you should eat
more Digiorno frozen pizza. Eat this pizza or
you’re a nerd. How’s that for a horoscope?
Gabagool: Hold on, we’re not done yet.
Digiorno’s sticking around with yet another
rising crust horoscope for you mindless pizzaloving drones. The horoscope is: try Digiorno’s
new deep dish pan pizza, it’s like our normal
pizza, except it’s a different shape. We know,
it’s life changing.
Uncut Gemini: I’ve been thinking of starting
a podcast, about the history of shoeboxes.
It might not sound all that interesting, but I
have faith that it could get real big. Would you
give my pilot episode a listen and give it your
thoughts? It’s a bit rough, but I think we can
improve.
Minestrone: Every once in a while, I like to
put on the animated version of Horton Hears a
Who and just get lost in it. Watching that big
dumb elephant stumble through the jungle with
a clover in his trunk just makes me feel safe.
Seriously, what is it with that grumpy kangaroo?
What’s her deal? *sighs* Man…

SaggyTerriers: Man oh man do I hate my
stepdad Scott. Everything he does is trying to
get me to love and accept him, but I know the
truth. I know that he’s only after my mom’s
absurdly huge inheritance that I’m sure she has.
That has to be it. If years of watching anything
has taught me anything, it’s that Step-parents
cannot be trusted. I’m watching you, Scott.
CaptainCorn: Society is crumbling and the
abitrary nature of our government is beginning
to show! You know what that means *deep
inhale* CRIMES CRIMES CRIMES CRIMES
CRIMES CRIMES CRIMES CRIMES.
Quarantine: Sure, with all this talk of
viruses, it’s easy to be afraid, but in the end,
there’s only one thing scarier than any of this:
Mummies. Seriously, those things creep the
heck outta me. They’re people, but all shriveled
up and wrapped in toilet paper. And now they
can walk? Dude. Stop. This is getting to be too
much to handle. I need a moment.
Year of the Rat: Here’s the deal. We wouldn’t
be in this position if we had just clapped for Jeb.
Really makes you think. Just when we needed
him most, he vanished.
ZoomsBad:
Horoscopes?
More
like
Bore-oscopes! Seriously, guys. Let’s go
skateboarding!
Quarantine2: Alright, I’m back. I’m still
afraid of mummies, but I’m struggling to figure
out what one could actually do to me if it caught
me. They’re just skin and bones. It’s not like
they could actually physically restrain me, or
hurt me at all. Still looks pretty creepy though.
Centrist: All this talk of Covid-19 and
America’s dire need for healthcare reform have
gotten me really depressed. Hungry too. You
know what I could go for? A five cheese rising
crust Digiorno Frozen Pizza! That will solve all
my problems!
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Owners start to resemble their pets
Katherine Plumber - Staff Writer
We’ve all heard the saying. Sometimes it’s
a compliment. Sometimes...not so much. But
now, it’s truer than ever.
The fact is, people look like their pets. Or,
perhaps pets look like their people. This
phenomenon is most commonly spotted among
canines. Look no further than men walking
down the street sporting a Ron Swanson
handlebar mustache and a schnauzer sporting
the same look, or the uncanny resemblance
between Elle and Bruiser in Legally Blonde.
In quarantine, however, the resemblance goes
beneath the surface. The Dordt Psychology
Department is calling this the Defender Effect.
Simply because so many people own dogs, we
see a more widespread effect among them than
among other pet owners. Students everywhere
are noticing their peers acting in peculiar ways.
“I love going for a walk!” Jack Russell said.
“My parents have to use codewords for it now
because I get so excited.” Russell is positive he
is in the best shape of his life.
Dog owners are also starting to understand
a sweet, but somewhat odd, behavior in their
canine friends. Have you ever left the room for
just a few minutes and returned to an ecstatic
dog, so happy to see you that they just can’t
contain it? Students everywhere are now
admitting that they have a hard time containing

their excitement to see other people.
“My friend was so excited to see me that she
started shaking,” an anonymous student said.
“At least, I hope it was due to excitement and
not a fever. Thank goodness we stayed 6 feet
apart.”
“I was so excited to see my classmates that I
accidentally ex-ed out of our Zoom meeting,”
Julianne Retriever said.
“It makes sense,” Lee Pitts admitted
sheepishly. “After spending every hour with my
dog, I’ve definitely seen him rub off on me.”
Pitts owns a Pitbull that takes great pleasure in
staring out the window and studying passersby.
“I’ve gained a lot of people-watching skills,”
Pitts said. “I’ve modeled my dog’s approach:
find a window and sit and stay. I’ve learned a
lot about my neighbors. Maybe too much.”
Cat owners aren’t exempt from the Defender
Effect, either. A concerned parent wrote to the
Zircon, expressing her fear for her daughter.
“She sleeps all day,” Mrs. Siamese wrote.
“Whenever I try to offer her any sort of
affection, she simply gets up and walks away.
I’ve never seen her so antisocial.”
Owners of all variety of animals are shocked
to find their behavior morphing to their beloved
pet.
“I keep getting scared at random things,”
horse owner Sara Shire said. “I feel like I owe
my horse an apology: she’s been right all along.

Unemployed squatter alumni Squirrel invasion
just happy to get some time
alone now
Mac N. Tosh - Staff Writer

Impartial observer - Staff Writer

Plastic bags are scary.”
“I’ve definitely started talking to myself
more,” parrot owner Paulie Crackers said.
“Sometimes, if I want to annoy my siblings, I
mimic them.”
“After watching my hamster run on her little
wheel, I’ve gotten inspired to start running on
my treadmill,” Robert Rodent said.
“I just love finding a nice warm spot and
taking a nap there,” reptile owner Izzie Iguana
said.
Dordt student Gabby Guppy is concerned that
she will start resembling her fish.
“Don’t get me wrong, they’re beautiful
creatures,” Guppy said. “But if my memory
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becomes limited to 3-seconds and I don’t do
more than walk circles around my room, I’m
breaking out of quarantine.”
The Psychology department at Dordt has
expressed their concern over students getting
locked up with their animals for weeks at a
time. They urge students to consider the type
of animal they own and the health effects if
they choose to spend every hour with them.
By the end of quarantine, humankind may
resemble furry, feathered, and fishy creatures.
The Psychology Department isn’t sure what the
long-term effects will be. Only time will tell.

Readers of the previous issue of the Zircon
may remember the story of Kevin Peterson,
an unemployed Dordt student squatting in
what once was the nursing building on Dordt’s
campus. Now, with coronavirus ravaging the
globe, the Zircon does what it always has, report
the hard-hitting news you deserve. Thus, we
checked in with Kevin to see how he’s doing.
We found Kevin more or less where we left
him, in the basement of the ex-nursing building,
still accompanied by his laptop, space heater,
and sleeping bag.
“I’ve been keeping up with the news in the
outside world.” Kevin told us, patting his laptop.
“Things seem pretty crazy out there. Not a lot’s
changed for me here. I guess I’m seeing less and
less of the maintenance guys these days, and the
grad assistants are gone. But I’m still here. I
mean, where else could I go.”
Peterson claims he’s made the most of his
current living situation, and, by his standards,
he’s living quite comfortably.
“I’ve been able to sorta spread out a bit more
these days, I’m going upstairs now, I’m looking

Professor
Kuiper
single- Dordt campus longboard and
handedly convinces Dordt to scooter black market dies out
remain online forever
Al Storm - Staff Writer

Jack Wall - Staff Writer
Communications professor Bruce Kuiper has
worn pinching shoes and scratchy sweaters
since he started working at Dordt University.
As he began to teach from the comfort of his
own home during the COVID-19 pandemic,
however, he found he no longer felt the need to
dress up for his online classes.
“It was really strange at first,” he said. “The
first few days, I wore my shoes, dress pants and
sweaters to class out of obligation. After those
first days, however, I started to let myself go.
I began wearing PJs to class, and I definitely
didn’t wear my shoes.”
This experience led Kuiper to question his
wardrobe choices.
“I’ve been wearing sweaters my whole
life,” he said. “Sweaters are always what have
defined me as a person, but in the few weeks of
online classes, I’ve learned so much about my
true identity. Sweaters are not for me.”
Kuiper was passionate about ending his
sweater-wearing days, so he responded with
what he thought was the only logical answer to
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his problem. He fought to keep online classes
forever.
“It makes my skin crawl just thinking about
having to go back to my days of wearing
sweaters in the classroom,” he said with a
shiver. “I just had to do something.”
Kuiper began his campaign by sharing his
joys of being sweater free. He encouraged the
entire faculty to teach in the comfort of their
pajamas.
“It truly was a life-changing moment for me,”
he said. “I was hopeful that it would be just as
monumental for everyone else as well.”
This tactic won over a quarter of the faculty,
but that was not enough to put Kuiper in the
lead. Kuiper knew he needed help, so he looked
to professor Mark Volkers, another member of
the communication department, for support.
“Of course, I knew I had to turn to a fellow
communication guru for assistance,” he said.
“If anyone would be able to convince the
entire Dordt faculty, it would obviously be the
communication department.”
Kuiper and Volkers banded together with their
knowledge of communication to come up with
a new tactic that would be sure to persuade the
entire faculty.
“Once I started thinking, the answer seemed
simple,” Volkers said. “What does the average
prof struggle with the most? The answer, of
course, is classroom management. That was the
key to this revolution.”
The new duo used this point to drive their
message. They taught professors how to use
Zoom to mute their noisy students and kick out
naughty students. Professors quickly became
proficient in their use of the technology and
convinced of its merits.
“Kuiper’s rallying created quite the war on
campus,” Volkers said. “The staff was split
pretty evenly for a while, but now we have
clearly won. I wasn’t surprised by this outcome.
Now that professors know the power of teaching
online, they will never go back to traditional
teaching.”
Professors are thankful to Kuiper and Volkers
for starting this revolution. They now have
complete control over their classrooms.
“With just a few clicks of the mouse, all my
classroom troubles go away,” said professor
Josh Matthews. “Who knew it could be so
easy?”
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Longboards and scooters are as important
to the Dordt experience as napping through
chapel but, with most students off campus, the
walls of the campus center and the tree by the
Commons are all totally devoid of any of these
miniature vehicles. Unknown to most students
on campus without longboards and scooters,
however, there’s a significant black market for
these items.
This racket, formerly run by independent
students working for themselves, have
conglomerated into a union. With this
unionization, led by theft activist Jennifer
VanderStickyFingers, students are encouraged
to work together to make all prices for stolen
items the same to discourage price gouging and
take turns making sales so everyone is paid as
equally as possible.
“It just isn’t fair,” said VanderStickyFingers,
“most of us rely on this income to help pay for
tuition costs. For most of us, it’s essentially our
workstudy. The only consistent customers we
have are those East Campus Mad-Max people,
but they keep breaking them so it’s not like we
can re-steal them, it just isn’t enough to keep
us afloat. If this lack of stuff to steal keeps up,
we’ll have to just not make any money like
everyone else, and that isn’t an option.”
But not all former thieves liked
VanderStickyFingers union idea. Another group
of thieves have banded together to form an
official business. Simply known as “Finders
Keepers,” this group has filed for smallbusiness support from the federal government.
It is unknown whether they even qualify for
this aid, or even as a business, but the group is
waiting patiently to hear back.
“This is just a total mess,” said James
StealDeStuf, the owner of Finders Keepers,

“none of us can afford to support our Walmart
run habits anymore, and now with this stupid
union we have to sell our stolen goods for
cheaper to stay competitive. If we don’t get that
financial aid from the feds, I’m not sure what
I’m going to do.”
Currently, the average running price for a
longboard is twenty dollars, and a scooter at
fifteen dollars, which is down fifty percent from
what the average price was while students on
campus.
But it isn’t just the stock that’s gone, buyers
are gone as well. Currently, with only a couple
dozen students on campus, people are starting to
get suspicious about why their longboard keeps
getting taken and then sold back to them by the
same person. But one outgoing entrepreneur,
known only as T.P., is taking advantage of the
situation.
“The way I see it, both these groups have two
options, sell to whoever will buy, or cut their
losses and just go back to being bored and doing
online classes like the rest of us,” said T.P., “so
the way I see it, if they need customers, I’ll buy
whatever I can. I don’t actually leave my dorm,
so all this crap just sits in my roommate’s old
room,” they said, gesturing to a small pile of
scooters and longboards sitting on a bed. “So,
when I come back next semester, I’ll be able to
sell all these back to the people I bought them
from at a higher price.”
With no word now on whether or not either
group will be able to survive until next semester
begins, the livelihood of these students is at
stake. So please, if you’re still on campus, have
a longboard or scooter, and can afford to pay
a little bit more to keep your campus small
businesses afloat, leave your longboard outside
overnight. Small gestures go a long way in
these hard times.
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out the window. It’s been forever since I’ve seen
sunlight. I’m not leaving the house, except to
forage for food now and then, but I gotta say it
ain’t as bad as people think. I’m really enjoying
all this extra space, and not hearing footsteps on
the ceiling above me is always nice.
Peterson was unaware of the nationwide
social distancing guidelines, which has placed
hundreds of Dordt students in a comparable
position to his: living in a basement and rarely
going outside.
“It’s a bit ironic, now that I’m hearing about
it.” Peterson says. “I guess people might get
a taste of the kool-aid. Hey, I’m down for it.
Maybe we can start a quarantine group chat or
something.”
Peterson’s
presence
has
previously
provided some grief and trouble for Dordt’s
administration. Maintenance tried to remove
him months ago, leading Peterson to cuff
himself to a radiator to prevent extraction.
Peterson spent the next week cuffed to the
radiator in protest. Eventually, Maintenance
backed off and Peterson freed himself, but
remained in the basement.
A representative from Dordt’s career
advancement center declined to comment on
Peterson and his position as a blight on Dordt
college’s placement record. However, an
informant, who asked to remain anonymous,
reached out to us on the matter.
“Mr. Peterson poses a unique problem for
Dordt University’s public relations.” The
informant writes. “To force his removal would
be a PR nightmare, but to allow him to stay in
place poses an equal, yet different problem.
Either way, Peterson is a lose-lose situation. We
currently don’t have a plan to deal with him,
but a special committee will be formed postcurrent-crisis to deal with the matter.”
“I’m just happy they’ve finally noticed me.”
Peterson says. “And, by my money, I still think
the easiest way to get me out of here is to hire
me for something. Heck, I’ll even work at
Dining Services. I’m that desperate!”
Peterson remains in the former Nursing
House, awaiting news that could number the
days of his self-imposed isolation.

With the absence of student life on campus
comes the invasion of another life form:
squirrels. Attacks from the small, furry creatures
have been rare across the years that Dordt has
been an institution, as the rodents prefer to sit
in tree branches and chatter about the students
below. Since Dordt’s campus cleared out after
spring break, those that trek across campus
number in the dozens now, instead of the
hundreds. Each day’s eerie silence on campus
is occasionally broken by chattering of bushytailed predators as they plan to seize control of
the campus.
The influx of squirrels could be due to less
frightening noises around, but remaining
students aren’t taking any chances. A squirrel
darting across the sidewalk is normal. Being
watched from the trees by an unmoving squirrel
is not, though.
“I was walking to my apartment yesterday
and accidentally locked eyes with one,” said
Kay Oss, a remaining Dordt student. “I’ve been
attacked by a normal squirrel before, but this
one seemed to know too much.”
Willie Ghetum, a Sioux Center local has been

investigating the squirrel population over the
past few weeks. He noticed that after dark, the
squirrels were leaving his yard and heading
towards Dordt’s campus. With nothing to do and
nowhere to go, almost no students are out on
campus after dark. This makes it a prime time
for the squirrels to meet. Ghetum has grown
suspicious of the rodent’s mass gatherings by
the fries.
“That noise isn’t just chomping down on a
seed, that’s Morse code,” Ghetum said. “I’ve
been listening to ‘em, and they’re planning to
overtake the campus.”
Ghetum has started recording the squirrels
throughout the day, when they think no one is
watching. His results have been concerning.
The rapid melting of the snow across campus
seems to be due to a mutation in the squirrels’
vision. Red beams have melted the large snow
drifts and survey the campus continually each
day. Locals aren’t complaining because it
means the snow is gone, but they also are at a
loss of what to do.
“This is the sort of thing you hear happening
in Florida, not Iowa,” Kay Oss said. “But then
again, Iowa is its own jungle full of country
boys.”
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Parents’ basements overwhelmed by returning students
Bored in the House - Staff Writer
As the majority of Dordt students returned to
their homes for an extended Spring Break and
prepared to begin online classes, many parents
have excitedly received their children back into
their homes, prepared to cater to their every
need.
“In the midst of these stressful times, I just
wanted to have my daughter back home,” Jerry
Van Boerma, father of freshman Beatrice Van
Boerma, said. “My wife and I were determined
to ensure that she was still able to be a fulltime
college student at home.”
Since the university has requested that
students move out all their possessions from
the campus if at all possible, this transition has
brought about many crammed storage spaces
at students’ homes. Marsha McMama, mother
of junior Aspen McMama, has had to rearrange
her entire basement to make room for all her
son’s belongings.
“Here Aspen drives home with his truck, and
I expect to help him take out a few suitcases,
maybe a couple tote boxes,” Mrs. McMama
said. “All of the sudden, he starts carrying in
multiple couches, a giant TV, and a whole
bunch of skateboards and scooters. He only had
one basket of laundry.”
McMama shared that her son had claimed the
basement as his own. The student, evidently
missing his on-campus home, attempted to
recreate his East Campus apartment with the
space that he had.
“I mean, of course we were excited to have our

son back home,” McMama said, “But Aspen has
taken over and retreated into our basement. He
hardly leaves. Sometimes he only comes up to
the kitchen at, like, 9 pm, mumbling something
about a ‘late-night meal exchange.’”
Other parents report their basements to have
been repurposed into an intense study area for
their children. Complaints over noise, poor
internet service, and an excess of Canvas

discussion posts have been a rising trend in the
past few weeks.
“Beatrice keeps telling me that our internet
is awful and that she can’t get connect to her
Zoom meetings,” Van Boerma said. “I don’t
even know what those are.”
“When I do dare to enter our basement,
my children rarely acknowledge me,” Sheri
Greendale, mother of senior Keri and freshman
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Beri Greendale, said. “They’re usually too
focused on their laptop screens or have
earphones in and don’t notice me. It’s the best
I’ve ever seen those two get along.”
As much as the parents have been giving to
make their children comfortable in the lower
level of their homes, students have still found
issues to complain about.
“I have no way or place to exercise at my house
with all this quarantine business,” Beatrice Van
Boerma said. “I’ve been forced to take repeated
walks along the walls of the basement. I swear
there’s a treaded path in the carpet.”
“It’s been really helpful to have the basement
to myself, but it’s just not the same without
my roommates,” Aspen McMama said. “I’m
thinking about offering my siblings their
bedrooms back since I’ve kicked them out. The
company would be nice.”
When the Greendale siblings were asked to
comment on their experiences, they declined,
claiming to have no time and too much
homework.
The matter of overwhelmed basements
will continue to be a closely monitored topic
for the remaining weeks of the school year.
Parents hope that once the semester is officially
complete, they may regain full possession of
their household.
“My husband and I are eager to use our
basement again,.” Greendale said. “Come May,
I think our lives will start to go back to normal.
It certainly will be nice to talk to our children
again and hear about how past few months have
been.”

